THE CYCLE OF SPRING      5

Oh, Your Majesty. Are you play-
ing a joke ?

The joke is not mine, but His, who
has got the whole world by the ear,
and is having His jest. Last night,
when the Queen was putting a garland
of jasmines round my neck, she cried
out with alarm, " King, what is this ?
Here are two grey hairs behind your

ear.5'

Oh, please, Sire, don't worry so
much about a little thing like that.
Why ! The royal physician------

Vizier ! The founder of our dynasty
had his royal physician, too. But
what could he do ? Death has left
his card of invitation behind my ear.
The Queen wanted, then and there,
to pluck out the grey hairs. But I
said, " Queen, what's the use ? You
may remove Death's invitation, but